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SERMON. 


Who  will  sat  unto  Him  what  doest  thou? — Job  ix.  12. 

The  bereavements  of  Job,  led  him  to  profound  reflections 
upon  the  Sovereignty  of  God. 

Left  now  childless  and  almost  comfortless,  from  any  earth- 
ly source,  he  realized  the  nature  of  his  dependence  and  the 
truth  of  God's  Sovereignty,  as  he  never  did  before.  Here 
he  dwelt  continually  in  his  reflections.  To  whatever  senti- 
ment, the  reasonings  of  his  three  friends,  might  for  a  time  at- 
tract his  attention,  to  this  his  thoughts  constantly  returned  ; 
as  if  God's  Sovereignty,  as  displayed  in  his  afflictions,  were 
the  great  thought  which  had  taken  possession  of  his  mind 
and  held  entire  control  over  all  its  associations. 

His  friends  had  just  now  been  striving  to  turn  his  attention 
to  the  subject  of  his  own  integrity,  and  to  induce  him  to 
seek  for  the  cause  of  these  afflictions  in  his  own  character, 
and  in  that  of  his  children.  He  commences  to  reply  to  these 
arguments,  but  in  a  moment  his  reflections  fall  again  into  the 
control  of  the  same  great,  governing  thought.  "God — He 
shaketh  the  Earth  out  of  her  place,  and  the  pillars  thereof 


tremble — He  commandeth  the  Sun  and  it  riseth  not,  and 
sealeth  up  the  Stars — He,  alone,  spreadeth  out  the  Heavens, 
and  treadeth  upon  the  waves  of  the  Sea — He  doeth  great 
things,  past  finding  out, — So  He  goeth  by  me  and  I  see  him 
not.  He  passeth  on,"  that  is  in  the  solemn  order  of  the  mighty 
movements  of  his  power  in  nature,  "but  I  perceive  Him 
not ;  Behold  He  taketh  and  who  can  hinder  Him  7  Who 
will  say  unto  Him  what  doest  thou  ?" 

Though  Job  thus  connects  the  sentiment  of  this  question 
with  the  sublime  testimony  to  the  power  of  God,  beheld  in 
the  course  of  nature  ;  he,  by  no  means,  attaches  to  the  dis- 
pensation of  his  bereavements,  a  conception  of  Divine  con- 
trol thus  limited. 

In  the  phenomena  of  nature,  which  he  contemplates,  there 
is  order.  The  power  thus  displayed  is  the  power  of  a  con- 
trol, which  directs  with  unerring  precision  every  movement, 
and  secures  uniform  as  well  as  magnificent  results.  In  the 
dispensations  of  bereavement  and  death.  Job  contemplates  a 
very  different  feature  of  this  same  sovereign  control.  Its 
issues  are  "without  order."  His  family  and  his  property 
were  taken  from  him  by  a  course  of  instrumentalities  which 
could  not  have  been  foreseen,  and  at  times  utterly  at  variance 
with  all  his  reasonable  anticipations.  As  he  looked  into  the 
grave  it  seemed  to  him  "  a  land  of  darkness,  as  darkness 
itself;"  all  things  there  are  mingled  in  chaotic  confusion. 
And  this  very  absence  of  "  order"  in  the  dispensation  of  be- 
reavement and  death  the  more  impressively  connected  the 
truth  of  Divine  Sovereignty  with  his  own  afflictive  experi- 
ence. 

God  in  His  Sovereign  pleasure  takes  now  this  one,  now 
that  one  of  his  own  gifts  from  his  creatures.  The  young,  the 
middle  aged,  the  old  are  indiscriminately  cut  down  by  the 
destroying  Angel ;  and,  as  if  with  design  to  a  more  emphat- 
ic display  of  his  Sovereignty,  the  times  and  seasons  of  these 


dispensations  are  utterly  without  order,  discoverable  to  human 
intelligence.  The  shafts  of  death  fly  in  every  direction. 
The  hopes  of  man,  his  apparent  interests,  happiness,  depend- 
ence,  his  wisest  plans,  his  best  foresight,  are  all  baffled,  and 
often  in  an  instant,  and  without  premonition. 

"  Leaves  have  their  time  to  fall, 

And  flowers  to  wither  at  the  North  wind's  breath, 

And  stars  to  set, — but  all ! 

Thou  hast  all  seasons  for  thine  own,  0  death. 

Day  is  for  mortal  care, 

Even  for  glad  meetings  round  the  joyous  hearth ! 
Night  for  the  dreams  of  sleep,  the  voice  of  prayer — 
But  all  for  thee,  thou  mightiest  of  the  Earth ! 

Youth  and  the  opening  rose 
May  look  like  things  too  glorious  for  decay, 
And  smile  at  thee — but  thou  art  not  of  those 
That  wait  the  ripened  bloom  to  seize  their  prey. 

We  hnow  when  moons  shall  wane, 
"When  summer  birds  from  far  shall  cross  the  sea, 
When  Autumn's  hue  shall  tinge  the  golden  grain, 
But  who  shall  teach  us  when  to  look  for  thee  ?" 

But  who  will  say  unto  Him,  whose  dispensations  seem 
to  spurn  all  limitation  from  human  judgment,  desire,  hope,  or 
thought  even,  "  what  doest  thou  ?" 

Again,  though  Job  connects  the  sentiment  of  this  question 
with  the  display  of  Divine  power  in  the  course  of  nature,  he 
does  not  propose  it  with  sole  reference  to  the  power  of  God. 
God  must  do  right,  therefore  "  who  will  say  unto  Him  what 
doest  thou  ?"  Also  God's  rig-ht  to  all  the  works  of  his  own 
hand  is  remembered.  Shall  He  not  do  what  He  will  with  his 
own  ?"  Can  he  be  accountable  to  me  for  the  acts  of  his  own 
wisdom  and  holy  pleasure  ? 


We  will  not  however,  on  this  occasion  seek  to  frame  a  dem- 
onstration of  the  Divine  Sovereignty,  but  rather  contemplate 
it,  as  it  is  illustrated,  and  may  be  improved  in  seasons  of  af- 
fliction. 

Bereavements  are  a  most  impressive  illustration  or 
God's  Sovereignty. 

If  there  is  one  truth  more  important  than  another  to  be  im- 
pressed upon  the  mind  and  heart  of  man,  and  to  be  inwrought 
into  every  department  of  his  practical  daily  living,  it  is  that 
God  holds  him,  and  all  his  interests,  temporal  and  eternal,  in 
His  own  Sovereign  hand.  This  truth,  even  with  the  most 
thoughtful  and  prayerful  of  us,  will  be  in  the  mind  too  much 
as  a  barren  abstraction,  having  no  important  relations,  except 
to  OUT  creeds;  unless  its  connexion  with  our  present  interest, 
is  revealed,  and  invested  with  vital  power,  by  a  deeply  mov- 
ing experience ;  unless  the  soul  is  aroused  to  its  reality  and 
force  by  scenes  of  severe  spiritual  conflict,  or  desolating  af- 
flictions. 

That  God  rules,  that  His  Sovereign  Will  is  the  measure 
and  the  only  measure  of  His  ruling — that  his  will  is  self-effi- 
cient— that  He  makes  all  events  and  all  His  creatures  concur 
in  His  designs,  and  fulfil  His  pleasure — that  His  right  to  us 
and  ours  is  complete,  and  infinitely  above  any  qualification 
from  our  views  or  wishes,  may  be  believed  because  it  is  dis- 
tinctly demonstrated  in  our  books — and  yet  not  believed,  be- 
cause its  relations  to  our  hearts  and  lives  are  not  recognized. 
Our  course  of  life  is  pleasant  and  prosperous,  our  plans  are 
successful,  we  see  gathered  around  us  friends,  grateful  social 
scenes,  comforts,and  abundance  ; — our  theory  of  God's  charac- 
ter and  government  may  be  correct ;  we  believe  our  blessings 
are  His  gifts.  His  mercies;  but  under  such  circumstances  our 
attention  is  not  earnestly  engaged  to  the  true,  the  most  impor- 


tant  aspect  of  these  blessings,  or  of  the  relations  we  sustain 
to  God.  We  forget  His  Sovereignty,  and  fail  to  catch  that 
august  yet,  to  the  devout  mind,  delightful  aspect  which  His 
commandments,  orecepts,  admonitions,  invitations,  gifts,  mer- 
cies even,  derive  from  this  truth.  How  falsely  every  thing 
appertaining  to  God  and  our  relations  to  Him  must  be  view- 
ed when  his  Sovereignty  is  not  remembered  !  In  seasons  of 
prosperity  how  seldom  it  is  remembered  ?  God  sustaining 
this  relation  to  us  is  not  in  our  thoughts.  In  a  different  sense 
from  that  Job  intends,  though  not  less  truthful,  "  He  goeth 
by  me — He  passeth  on,^'  in  the  course  of  His  wonderful  prov- 
idence, "  but  I  perceive  Him  not."  I  see  indeed  His  gifts, 
I  hear  His  voice,  but  they  are  the  gifts  and  voice  of  a  Being 
who  seems  to  have  little  else  to  do  with  me  than  to  supply 
my  wants.  God — the  Sovereign  God,  "  who  doeth  accord- 
ing to  His  will  in  the  army  of  Heaven  and  among  the  inhab- 
itants of  the  Earth"  is  not  perceived. 

Bereavement  arouses  the  mind  to  this  truth.  God  now  as- 
sumes before  the  soul  an  aspect  which  awakens  its  sensibili- 
ity.  The  display  of  His  Sovereignty  in  the  dispensations 
which  disappoint  our  hopes,  mock  all  our  dependence  and 
plans,  and  plunge  us  into  an  abyss  of  desolation,  is  more  em- 
phatic to  the  stupid  and  forgetful  mind,  than  any  or  all  of  His 
mighty  movements  in  external  nature,  or  any  language  of 
His  word.  In  desolating  afflictions,  the  soul  is  put  in  pos- 
session of  a  more  practical  and  sensible  evidence  that  God 
rules,  and  that  He  is  guided  in  the  disposing  of  His  crea- 
tures by  considerations  infinitely  above  their  wishes  or 
thoughts,  than  is  elsewhere  to  be  found. 

While  we  sit  in  our  comfortable  dwellings,  with  cmr  friends 
around  us,  and  complacently  recount  the  success  of  our  plans ; 
tracing,  (it  may  be  even  with  lively  gratitude)  the  concur- 
rence of  God's  providence  with  our  desires  and  our  wants,  as 
we  estimate  them,   our  conception  of  the  Divine  characie;r 
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takes  its  form  from  a  circle  of  associations  very  limited  and 
inadequate.  We  need  to  be  transported  from  such  scenes  to 
a  position  where  our  dependence  and  our  nothingness,  more 
impressively  realized,  may  subdue  our  minds  to  the  power 
of  other  and  nobler  views  of  God — to  the  bosom  of  the  ocean 
in  the  midst  of  a  storm,  where  the  majestic  and  terrific  mo- 
tions of  the  elements,  are  conspiring  to  results  so  distant  from 
the  mere  matter  of  our  personal  safety  and  happiness,  that 
our  vessel  and  its  treasures,  its  immortal  burdens  even,  are 
the  verriest  mote  on  the  agitated  surface,  where  God  dis- 
plays designs  of  such  surpassing  magnitude  that  the  consider- 
ation of  our  wants  and  hopes  dwindle  into  utter  insignifi- 
cance. 

Thus  He  breaks  in  upon  the  scenes  of  prosperity  and  com- 
placent enjoyment,  where  He  beholds  us  in  an  attitude  far 
from  consonant  with  our  actual  dependence,  and  our  real  ob- 
ligations ;  where  we  have  composed  our  thought  and  feel- 
ing and  action  to  an  inert  and  slumberous  conception  of  His 
character  and  government,  and  transports  us  by  his  mighty 
power  to  the  helplessness  and  terror  of  affliction.  Our  pre- 
sent possessions,  the  treasures  of  our  affections  He  takes 
away  ;  to  remind  us  that  He  gave  them,  that  He  has  a  right 
in  them  and  to  them,  that  they  are  not  ours  as  we  conceived 
them,  that  no  earnestness  of  desire,  no  helplessness  of  depend- 
ence, no  tenderness  of  affection,  no  importance  of  plan  or 
prospect  for  the  future,  can  make  them  ours.  And  when  we 
see  them  leave  us,  when  the  help  of  man  faileth,  when  the 
skill  of  physicians,  the  painful  watchings  and  pleadings  of  af- 
fection, all  earthly  means  are  baffled,  we  may  come,  as  in  no 
other  scene  of  life,  to  realize  the  Sovereignty  of  God. 

Thus  bereaved,  baffled  and  shut  up  to  a  sense  of  entire 
weakness  and  nothingness  before  the  dispensations  of  the 
Almighty,  we  may,  if  ever,  be  constrained  in  deep  humility  to 
exclaim  with  Job,  "  who  will  say  unto  Him.  what  doest  thou  ?" 
i<st  He  taketh  and  who  can  hinder  Him! 
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God's  Sovereignty,  thus  realized,  eminently  dispo- 
ses   THE    SOUL    TO    SUBMISSION. 

Bereavement,  in  making  the  heart  desolate  of  its  wonted 
comforts,  must  also  have  impressed  the  mind  with  the  utter 
vanity  of  its  desires,  plans  and  hopes  when  in  conflict  with 
the  purposes  of  God. 

The  uselessncss  of  resistance  and  murmuring  is  most  em- 
phatically impressed  by  this  experience,  and  especially  by  the 
thoughts  of  the  power  of  God  which,  as  in  the  experience  of 
Job,  now  take  possession  of  the  mind.  How  can  there  be 
contention  with  Him!  Who  can  say  unto  Him  "what  do- 
est  thou  ?" 

But  submission  upon  this  ground  solely  is  the  submission 
of  despair ;  it  has  neither  comfort  nor  virtue.  When  Job 
said  "  The  Lord  gave  and  the  Lord  hath  taken  away,  bles- 
sed be  his  name,"  he  had  indeed,  as  in  the  connexion  of  the 
text,  overwhelming  impressions  of  the  power  of  God  ;  but 
both  there  and  here  he  expressed  a  submission  grounded  up- 
on the  reflection  that  that  power  was  justly  and  benevolently 
exhibited. 

God  had  a  right  to  his  own  gifts  ;  He  took  but  what  He 
gave ;  and,  in  the  act,  he  brought  the  sufferer  to  that  sense 
of  his  true  condition,  and  true  necessities,  that  apprehension 
of  the  Divine  character  and  government,  which  let  in  a  flood 
of  light  upon  his  soul.  And  his  question  is  not  "  who 
can, — but  who  will  say  unto  Him  what  doest  thou?"  Who, 
brought  into  this  position,  can  fail  to  see  reason  for  entire 
submission  ? 

God's  Sovereignty,  thus  distinctly  and  impressively  viewed, 
is  no  longer  an  isolated  truth,  nor  does  it  now  seem  to  be  on- 
ly a  theological  doctrine.  It  is  full  of  earnest  significance  to 
the  soul.     It  becemes  the  basis  of  our  estimates  of  all  the 
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other  Divine  attributes,  our  estimates  of  our  relations  to  Him, 
of  our  duties  and  hopes;  and  all  our  grounds  of  confidence  in 
Him  come  to  be  remoulded  by  our  new  and  more  lively  con- 
ceptions of  His  Sovereignty.  His  Law^  receives  a  new  dig- 
nity in  our  view  ;  His  Providence  is  invested  with  a  higher 
and  holier  grandeur  ;  His  Grace  comes  into  livlier  contact 
with  our  wonder  and  grateful  emotions.  Our  helplessness  and 
sinfulness  are  more  vividly  associated  with  sustaining  power 
and  pardoning  Love.  The  duties  and  privileges  of  our  rela- 
tions to  him  are  clothed  with  new  solemnity  and  new  charms. 
Our  pride  is  humbled,  our  desires  and  purposes  chastened  of 
their  folly ;  our  will  subdued  to  a  humble,  cordial  acquies- 
cence in  God's  wisdom  and  God's  ways. 

I  am,  (the  bereaved  sufferer,  thus  realizing  the  Sovereign- 
ty of  God,  must  reflect)  in  the  hands  of  God.  He  has  in- 
trinsically both  the  power  and  the  right  to  do,  with  me  and 
mine,  what  shall  seem  good  to  Hiin.  He  is  infinite  in  wisdom 
as  well  as  in  power.  Why  should  I  complain  of  His  acts  ? 
Shall  I  contend  with  God  ?  He,  in  His  wisdom  and  sover- 
eign right,  has  taken  my  treasure  from  me.  I  could  no 
longer  claim  it  than  His  own  superior  and  wise  purposes 
might  allow.  My  companion,  my  child,  my  sister  was  his 
gift ;  all  the  happiness  the  gift  imparted  was  his  own  merci- 
ful allowance.  Shall  I  say  unto  Him  what  doest  thou  ? 
Though  I  cannot  discern  the  particular  or  immediate  benefit 
designed  to  accrue  to  me  from  this  affliction,  though  this  dis- 
pensation, disappointing  my  hopes,  and  tearing  from  me  the 
great  solace  and  comfort  of  my  days,  is  shrouded  in  dark- 
ness, though  the  whole  sky  is  overcast  to  my  vision,  yet  I  am 
in  his  hand,  and  "Justice-  and  Judgment  are  the  habitation 
of  His  throne."  Sure  I  am  that  I  can  disprove  neither  the  right- 
eousness nor  the  benevolence  of  His  act.  As  sure  am  I  that 
it  will  stand  approved,  and  in  my  own  view,  when  I  may  be 
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permitted  to  contemplate  its  issues,  from  the  day  of  Judg- 
ment— I  will  not  say  '■'  what  doest  thou  ?"  "  It  is  the  Lord, 
let  Him  do  what  seemeth  to  Him  good."  I  will  say  to  my 
soul :   "  be  still — the  Lord  hath  done  it." 

Such  submission  is  a  most  blessed  result,  and  there- 
fore TO  BE  viewed  as,  the  WISE  AND  BENEVOLENT  DESIGN 
OF    AFFLICTIONS. 

I.  It  is  the  brightest  evidence  of  piety  the  life  of  man  can 
afford.  A  true  submission  supposes  obedience,  an  acknowl- 
edgment of  God's  sovereign  right,  the  rightfulness  of  His  dis- 
pensations, the  justice  of  his  acts,  and  a  yielding  of  all  oppo- 
sition to  Him.  In  a  word  it  supposes  the  spirit  of  obedience. 
But  this  submission  is  by  no  means  the  act  or  spirit  of  simple 
obedience  merely.  It  implies  the  union  of  many,  and  those 
the  most  important  of  the  christian  graces.  It  is,  if  legiti- 
mately springing  from  the  truth  of  God's  sovereignty,  a  sub- 
mission of  the  heart  founded  upon  the  deepest  conviction  of 
God's  wisdom,  an  entire  trust  in  His  providence,  and  a  fer- 
vent love  of  His  goodness.  It  is  not  a  mere  acquiescence  in 
events  felt  to  be  beyond  our  control ;  it  is  the  homage  of  the 
will, — "  Thy  will  be  done^  It  is  the  natural  and  beautiful 
expression  of  the  best  affections  of  the  soul ;  of  sincere  hu- 
mility, of  devout  reverence,  of  filial  trust  and  confidence,  of 
filial  love ;  and  this  in  circumstances  best  fitted  to  lest  the 
sincerity  of  holy  affections ;  for  when  there  is  trial  and  dis- 
appointment and  painful  suffering,  there  is  an  array  of  temp- 
tations to  impatience  and  rebellion,  at  no  other  time 
equalled. 

"  Though  He  slay  me  yet  will  I  trust  in  Him."  "  Al- 
though the  fig-tree  shall  not  blossom,  neither  shall  fruit  be  in 
the  vines,"  though  in  want  and  disaster,  "  yet  will  I  rejoice 
in  the  Lord."     "  It  is  the  Lord,  let  Him  do  what  seemeth 
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Him  good."  Such  ready,  cheerful  submission  is  eminently 
the  spirit  of  true  piety,  and  it  must  be  looked  for  in  the 
christian  under  affliction. 

2.  Such  submission  is  a  pure  and  copious  fountain  of  com- 
fort and  consolation  ;  and  this,  not  only  by  virtue  of  that  gen- 
eral reception  of  divine  truth  which  it  supposes,  but  by  its 
direct  and  specific  influence  on  the  soul.  There  is  comfort 
in  the  thought  that  the  event  was  the  act  of  the  Sovereign 
and  wise  Disposer  of  all  events  ;  that  I  am,  in  this  trial,  the 
subject  of  a  kind  and  wise  parental  discipline  ;  and  so  of  all  the 
other  precious  truths  such  submission  must  welcome  to  the 
mind.  But  this  view  does  not  include  what  is  really  the 
chief  spring  of  our  comfort.  The  soul  is  thus  restored  to 
peace  with  itself;  its  conflicts  are  hushed  ;  its  perplexed  sen- 
timents and  emotions  are  chastened  and  reduced  to  harmony 
and  quiet — as  all  the  issues  of  the  event  are  calmly  and 
cheerfully  reposed  in  the  sovereign  disposal  of  Him  who  can- 
not err.  To  be  perfectly  submissive  is  to  be  happy,  even 
though  the  great  truths  of  the  doctrine  of  submission  may  not 
be  distinctly  impressed  upon  the  mind. 

3.  But  such  submission  is  eminently  the  frame  of  mind,  in 
which  the  great  truths  of  religion  are  the  most  distinctly  com- 
prehended and  cordially  embraced  and  loved — in  which  di- 
vine truth  finds  free  access  to  the  soul,  for  its  cheering, 
elevating  and  tranquilizing  influence.  It  is  as  if  the  dead 
walls  which  enclose  the  soul  and  envelope  its  selfish  and  per- 
verted affections  in  their  congenial  darkness,  were  broken 
through,  and  its  true  spiritual  interests,  and  the  great  ob- 
jects of  the  true  life,  were  freshly  revealed. 

How  fully  it  is  expressed  in  the  word  of  God,  that  the  just 
apprehension  of  the  doctrines  of  Grace  depends  rather  upon 
the  state  of  the  heart  than  the  strength  of  the  intellect.  It  is 
he  who  does  the  will  of  the  Father,  that  truly   receives  the 
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doctrine.  "  With  the  heart  man  believeth  unto  riofhteous- 
ness,"  and  that  spiritual  discernment  which  alone  compasses 
the  great  things  of  the  Spirit  has  its  rise  in  the  state  of  mind 
which  submission  to  God  supposes. 

The  resistance  in  the  affections  and  desires,  which  the  fact 
itself  of  submission  supposes  to  have  existed  and  yielded,  is 
the  only  great  barrier  to  the  knowledge  and  love  of  the 
truth  ;  and  we  may  contemplate  the  mind,  now,  for  the  first 
time,  in  the  posture  of  submission  to  the  Sovereignty  of  God, 
as  for  the  first  time  opened  to  the  actual  light  and  warmth  of 
divine  truth  ;  and  onward  in  the  history  of  its  piety,  as  gath- 
ering all  its  noblest,  choicest  views  of  truth,  its  most  precious 
communings  with  the  "  beauty  of  holiness,"  from  those 
scenes  alone  in  which  such  submission  has  been  eminendy  in- 
duced. 

4.  This  submission  is  the  realization  of  that  holy  temper 
which  all  God's  truth  and  all  His  providence  conspire  to  pro- 
duce in  the  soul.  It  is  this  which  secures  love,  faith  and  every 
devout  affection.     It  brings  man  into  harmony  with  God. 

If  we  were  tasked  to  solve  the  design  of  all  the  divine  in- 
struction and  discipline  of  which  man  is  the  subject,  what 
other  could  we  devise  but  this — submission.  In  this  temper 
of  mind  God  is  loved,  obeyed,  served.  The  soul  is  nurtured 
with  Divine  influences  and  ripened  for  the  bliss  and  glories  of 
its  future  destiny. 

Finally  it  is  the  consummation  of  the  reign  of  God  in  the 
heart ;  and  it  is  here  that  His  Kingdom  is  to  be  set  up.  for 
the  dispensation  of  His  Grace  and  Glory. 

When  we  thus  speak  of  submission  to  God,  there  is  but  one 
aspect  of  the  Divine  character  that  can  render  the  term  at  all 
significant ;  and  that  is  His  Sovereignty.  He  is  God. 
There  is  none  beside  Him.  His  own  pleasure  must  be  the 
only  rule  and  measure  of  the  purposes  and  acts  of  such  a  Be- 
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ing.  Infinite  in  power  and  all  perfections,  His  control  must 
extend  to  all  beings  and  events  ;  and  who  can  "  say  unto 
Him  what  doest  thou." 

However  this  aspect  of  the  Divine  character  may  be  attend- 
ed with  an  array  of  other,  and,  to  the  natural  heart,  more  al- 
luring perfections,  submission,  restricted  to  its  simplest  de- 
finition, has  reference  only  to  the  Sovereignty  of  God.  It  is 
in  the  cordial  admission  of  this  truth,  and  acquiescence  of 
the  soul  in  it,  that  submission  consists.  And  if  bereavement, 
as  we  have  now  contemplated,  serves  as  an  eminent  means  of 
impressing  the  Sovereignty  of  God  upon  the  soul,  and  with 
peculiar  efficiency  leads  to  this  submission,  which  is  at 
once  the  brightest  evidence  of  piety,  the  purest  and  most  co- 
pious fountain  of  consolation  and  peace,  the  posture  of  the 
mind  in  which  divine  truth  the  most  freely  exerts  its  blessed 
influences,  the  holy  temper  which  brings  the  soul  into  har- 
mony with  God,  can  not  the  mourner  find  reason  to  say  it  is 
good  for  me  to  be  afflicted  ?  Will  not  the  christian  mourn- 
er look  upon  these  dispensations,  which  have  indeed  an  aspect 
of  severity — these  frowns  as  the  frowns  of  a  Father,  "  the 
graver  countenance  of  love,"  and  exclaim  with  David,  "  in 
faithfulness  thou  hast  afflicted  me." 

My  dear  Brother — I  have  been  guided  to  this  theme  for 
our  present  meditations  less  by  the  hope  that  my  feeble  ex- 
pression of  it  might  aid  you  to  bear  the  burden  of  afflic- 
tion which  God  has  chosen  to  lay  upon  you,  than  the  thought 
that  such  a  theme  was  peculiarly  in  harmony  with  the  chris- 
tian views  and  the  christian  character  of  your  departed  com- 
panion. 

I  can  hardly  assume  the  position  of  a  counsellor  to  you 
who  have  so  often  devoted  yourself  to  lead  others  to  the  foun- 
tains of  consolation  in  affliction.  And  especially  do  I  feel 
incompetent  to    commend  consolations  to  one  who  knows 
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what  I  do  not,  from  experience,  of  the  felt  desolation  of  such 
bereavennents. 

Your  present  trials,  in  the  two-fold*  bereavement  which 
God  has  now  caused,  have  an  earnestness  and  intensity, 
which  I  can  only  imagine.  And  these  thoughts  of  the  Sov- 
ereignty of  God,  the  duty,  the  privilege,  tlie  peace  of  sub- 
mission, now  belong,  in  your  mind  to  no  mere  theorizing, 
but  to  an  earnest  experience.  I  doubt  not  that  the  re- 
ligious considerations  now  exhibited  have  already,  in  this 
experience  occurred  to  your  own  mind  and  in  a  much  more 
forcible  form  than  I  have  expressed  them  ;  and  that  they  have 
been  no  mere  meditations,  occupying  your  thoughts,  but  earn- 
est exercises  of  your  heart,  while  you  have  borne  your  bur- 
dens to  the  throne  of  Grace. 

Your  bereavement  is  great.  This  exhibition  of  God's  Sove- 
reignty has  an  emphasis  you  have  never  before  so  realized. 
My  dear  Brother — as  a  minister  of  Christ,  does  it  not  occur 
to  you  that  this  discipline  may  have  a  design  reaching  far  be- 
yond your  own  personal  submission  and  spiritual  improve- 
ment ?  What  this  discipline  might  accomplish  for  your  own 
spiritual  welfare,  might  indeed,  afford  abundant  occupa- 
tion for  your  thoughts  and  your  prayers  ;  but  it  is  also, 
as  a  minister  of  Christ,  that  you  are  the  subject  of  this  disci- 
pline. I  would  unite  with  you  in  the  prayer  that  the  be- 
reavement of  your  dear  companion  and  of  your  infant  child, 
in  which  the  Sovereign  God  now  calls  you  to  mourn,  may 
bring  to  you,  through  your  humble  and  trustful  submission, 
the  results  which  we  have  now  contemplated ;  not  only  that 
your  own  piety,  peace,  and  enlarged  conceptions  of  divine 
truth,  and  nearness  to  God,  may  bring  peisonal  spiritual  hap- 
piness,   but    that,    with    such    experience    you    may     be 


*  The  infant  of  Mrs.  (i  ay  lord  aged  four  montlis,  died  twelve  hours  after 
its  mother,  and  was  buried  with  her  in  the  same  grave. 
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strengthened  to  minister  to  others  in  their  breavements,  in 
their  spiritual  conflicts,  in  their  heavenly  walk — that  God 
may  glorify  himself  in  your  increased  usefulness  as  the  min- 
ister of  his  Gospel. 

You  who  have  lost  a  daughter  and  a  sister  in  the  death  of 
Mrs.  Gaylord,  and  who  are  also  bereaved  in  the  death  of  this 
little  infant,  which,  by  so  striking  a  providence,  is  put  as  it 
were  into  the  arms  of  its  mother  to  be  borne  through  the  dark 
valley,  and  carried  with  maternal  offices  still,  to  Jesus'  bo- 
som— you  are  again*  sufferers  in  such  bereavement,  certainly 
with  no  vain  design  upon  the  part  of  your  Sovereign  Dispo- 
ser. You  all  profess  to  have  committed  your  interests  and 
your  ways  to  his  wise  and  holy  direction.  May  you  be  sus- 
tained in  this  great  trial  of  your  faith.  O  may  God  fill  your 
souls  with  the  peace  and  the  joy  of  such  submission  as  we 
have  contemplated  on  this  occasion. 

Mrs.  Gaylord  was  with  you  in  the  former  affliction  as  a  spir- 
itual as  well  as  sympathizing  comforter.  Remember  how 
calmly,  with  what  a  placid  countenance  and  sweet  voice  she 
then  spake  of  Eleanor's  death,  and  God's  wise  designs  in  it. 
Peruse  these  words  written  in  her  journal  by  her  own  hand : 
"  I  believe  that  in  the  moment  when  her  spirit  ceased  its  con- 
nexion with  the  clayey  tabernacle,  it,  all  purified,  winged  its 
way  up  to  the  throne  of  God.  Ere  this  it  joins  in  the  song 
of  the  innumerable  multitude.  I  will  not  mourn  that  she  is 
thus  early  taken  to  her  rest,  but  only  seek  to  fill  each  hour 


*  Keference  is  here  had  to  the  death  of  Mrs.  Eleanor  M. ,  wife  of  Eey.  Still- 
man  Pratt  of  South  Adams,  and  sister  to  Mrs.  Gaylord,  Avhose  distinguished 
intellectual  and  christian  accomplishments  rendered  her  not  only  to  her  com- 
panion and  her  father's  family,  but  to  all  in  the  extensive  circlss  of  her  ac- 
quaintance, a  friend,  counsellor,  and  example  of  no  ordinary  value.  There 
■were  striking  resemblances  in  the  characters  and  piety  and  course  of  life,  as 
well  as  in  the  early  deaths  of  the  two  sisters.    Mrs.  P.  died  in  1839. 
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with  usefulness  and  duty,  that  I  may,  ere  long,  mingle  too 
in  the  employments  of  the  upper  world."  Remember  how 
in  all  her  religious  life  she  loved  to  trust  in  the  Lord,  to  ac- 
knowledge His  supremacy,  and  to  dwell  upon  His  great  mercy 
in  every  trial ;  and  let  her  example  strengthen  you  now — as 
if  you  could  now  hear  her  voice  sweetly  and  joyfully  prais- 
ing Him,  "  of  whom,  through  whom,  and  to  whom  are  all 
things,  to  whom  be  glory  forever  and  ever.     x\men." 

Mrs.  Gaylord  was  the  daughter  of  Dea.  Ransom  and  Mrs. 
Betsey  Dickinson,  and  was  born  in  Amherst,  Mass.,  on  the 
7th  of  December,  1S16.  Consecrated  to  God  in  infant  bap- 
tism, blessed  wiih  christian  nurture  in  the  household,  and 
with  superior  advantages  for  an  intellectual  and  religious  ed- 
ucation, her  early  developments  were  most  amiable  and 
promised  distinguished  usefulness. 

During  a  revival  of  religion  in  the  Sabbath  School  of  the 
North  church  in  Amherst,  in  1827.  Mrs.  Gaylord,  then 
eleven  years  of  age,  was  deeply  interested,  and  led  to  enter- 
tain christian  hope.  But  she  soon  relinquished  it;  and,  as 
she  often  and  gratefully  affirmed,  in  after  life,  her  mother's 
faithful  counsels  and  prayers  enabled  iier,  at  this  critical  pe- 
riod of  her  religious  history,  to  discover  the  fraiky  of  the  foun- 
dation upon  which  she  first  sought  to  build,  supplied  her  with 
more  comprehensive  and  discriminating  views  of  sin  and  of 
the  way  of  Salvation  through  Grace,  and  led  her  to  Christ  in 
that  cordial  submission  and  self-dedication  for  which  her 
subsequent  life  was  so  eminently  distinguished. 

Passages  in  her  religious  history  disclose  very  strikingly  the 
vitality  and  depth  of  her  religious  principle. 

While  she  was  yet  very  young  to  take  such  a  charge,  she 
was  engaged  in  teaching  a  select  school  of  young  ladies  ; 
and  while  the  school  was  in  successful  progress,  with  every 
pleasing  circumstance  fitted  ordinarily  to  gratify  a  teacher, 
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especially  one  so  young  and  so  devoted  to  mental  cultivation 
as  herself — while  the  influence  of  her  delightful  associations 
with  her  pupils  was  peculiarly  fitted  to  increase  her  natural 
cheerfulness  and  buoyancy  of  spirits,  she  was  sad — was  bur- 
dened with  an  intense  anxiety.  Her  pupils  were  very  happy 
in  their  school,  and  deeply  interested  in  their  studies,  but 
they  were  thoughtless  about  their  souls'  salvation.  She  pray- 
ed for  them  in  secret ;  she  agonized  at  the  throne  of  Grace 
for  their  awakening  and  salvation.  Coming  one  morning 
from  her  closet  to  the  school  room,  she  found  herself  unable 
to  commence  the  duties  of  the  day,  till  she  had  disclosed  her 
anxiety  for  their  spiritual  condition.  She  did  so,  accompa- 
nying it  with  an  affectionate  and  earnest  exhortation,  and 
with  prayer ;  and  in  the  result,  she  had  the  happiness  to 
witness  a  precious  revival  in  the  school.  A  large  proportion 
of  her  pupils,  with  God's  blessing  upon  her  instrumentality, 
were  hopefully  converted ;  and  we  find  in  her  journal,  in  a 
passage  written  at  the  close  of  the  year,  a  reference  to  this 
season  of  revival,  as  one  which  will  be  "reverted  to  with 
gratitude  while  Eternity  measures  its  endless  circles,  and  with 
thanksgiving  to  the  blessed  Saviour  that  he  there  made  some 
hearts  His  dwelling  place,  and  there  collected  jewels  to  add 
to  the  lustre  of  His  crown."  She  taught  several  schools  and 
it  is  believed  that  in  none  of4hem  did  she  labor  without  be- 
ing the  happy  instrument  of  teaching  some  of  her  pupils, 
with  saving  results,  the  way  of  life. 

Her  written  prayer  during  these  occupations  is,  "  Lord  let 
me  never  be  willing  to  enter  those  pearly  gates  alone,  or 
walk  those  golden  streets  unaccompanied  by  any  whom  I 
have  been  the  means  of  bringing  to  the  Heavenly  heights." 

While  Mrs.  G.  was  connected  with  the  Seminary  at  South 
Hadley,  she  was  distinguished  for  her  earnest  piety  which 
was  never  obscured  by  her  devotion  to  her  studies,   (and  she 
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was  an  enthusiastic  student,)  and  especially  for  her  activity 
and  usefulness  in  seasons  of  revival. 

In  1839,  she  suffered  a  long  and  severe  illness,  in  which 
she  was  brougiU  to  the  very  borders  of  the  grave.  Such  was 
the  violence  of  her  disease;  that  she  soon  abandoned  all  ex- 
pectation of  recovery  ;  and  when  her  friends  as  well  as  her- 
self relinquished  this  expectation,  and  every  thing  conspired 
to  impress  her  mind  with  the  certainty  that  she  must  die,  her 
trust  in  Divine  Grace  was  put  to  the  most  serious  test  which 
could  be  afforded  on  earth.  Her  mind  was  clear,  and  her 
apprehensions  of  truth,  and  of  her  own  condition  apparently 
unaffected  by  her  bodily  disorder.  She  met  the  trial  with 
perfect  composure.  She  reposed  in  the  sovereignty  of  God 
for  the  issue  of  her  sickness,  with  a  calm  and  cordial  submis- 
sion, and  in  the  Grace  of  God  for  all  her  eternal  interests, 
not  only  with  the  cheerfulness  of  perfect  trusl,  but  with  rap- 
turous anticipations  of  the  future  with  Christ.  So  that  when 
a  change  in  her  disease  excited  the  hope  of  her  recovery,  she 
said  to  us  who  were  standing  by  her  bed  side,  '•  I  am  coming 
back  to  earth  again."  She  had  felt  that  she  had  already  left 
it.  So  certain  had  death  appeared  in  prospect,  that  her  spirit 
seemed  to  have  already  commenced  its  new  life,  and  with  all 
the  fresh  vigor  caught  from  its  inspiring  scenes. 

Her's  was  a  thoughtful  piety.  Duty,  with  her,  was  al- 
ways a  study.  She  was  distrustful  of  sudden  impulses,  and 
deliberate  in  her  views  and  plans  ;  thoutih  naturally  ardent 
in  feeling  and  animated  and  earnest  in  action.  This  peculi- 
arity of  her  piety  was  the  result  of  well  studied  principle, 
and  not  of  constitutional  temperament.  In  her  delibera- 
tions upon  the  course  of  duty  she  never  felt  safe  without 
prayer,  and  in  all  questions,  involving  her  course  of  action 
in  common  with  that  of  her  husband,  it  was  hor  uniform 
practice  to  seek  an  opportunity  for  prayer  together  with  him. 
Her  peculiarly  ardent,  though  always  firm,  well  balanced 
and  amiable  christian  characteristics  gave  to  her  religious 
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course,  great  interest  to  all  who  were  acquainted  with  her. 
Her's  was  eminently  a  piety  to  command  respect.  She  read- 
ily gained,  and  steadily  held  the  confidence  of  her  friends. 
Active  and  studious  to  find  ways  of  doing  good,  she  was, 
while  in  her  father's  family,  and  elsewhere,  almost  continu- 
ally in  contact  with  others  as  a  laborer  for  Christ. 

For  six  years  and  a  half  she  had  the  happiness  to  partici- 
pate in  the  pastoral  labors  of  her  husband,  at  Union,  Broome 
County,  New  York  ;  and  such  participations  was  not  a  mere 
comforting  sympathy  to  him,  it  was  aid.  It  was  an  eflJicient 
and  spiritual  cooperation,  which  it  was  her  great  happiness 
to  render.  God  had  other  designs  than  to  bless  him  and  the 
world  through  her  longer  continued  labors.  He  counted  her 
work  done  and  called  her  to  himself.  In  this  call  she  cheer- 
fully acquiesced.  The  great  trial  of  seperation  from  her  hus- 
band and  her  three  children  was  met  like  a  christian  whose 
soul  was  stayed  on  the  grace  of  God.  Great  as  were  the 
ties  which  bound  her  to  her  family  ;  and  no  more  affectionate 
and  ardent  devotion  were  ever  found  in  a  wife  and  mother — 
she  loved  her  Saviour  best. 

Her  treasure  was  in  Heaven.  And  while  engaging  in 
prayer  with  her  husband  with  reference  to  their  separation, 
her  utterance  took  the  tone  of  irrepressible  joy  that  in  the 
mercy  of  God,  the  future  was  so  fully  and  so  gloriously  re- 
vealed to  her  faith  ;  that  (to  use  her  own  expressions,)  "  in 
coming  to  Jordan  she  did  not  embark  on  an  unknown  sea, 
did  not  go  down  into  the  dark  waters  uncertain  what  await- 
ed her  beyond." 

Her  assurance  of  hope  sprang  not  up  from  apresent  ex- 
citement of  emotion  ;  based  upon  the  Rock  of  Ages  it  had 
risen  like  a  tower,  stone  after  stone,  with  the  studious  and 
prayerful  application  of  her  strong  mind  and  earnest  aflfec- 
tions,  to  the  truth  as  it  is  in  Jesus. 

"  Blessed  are  the  dead  who  die  in  the  Lord." 


